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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


43-year-old Sam MacArthur’s cool blue eyes scanned the quiet suburban streets, but found them blissfully empty. After the kind of night he’d had, he was glad for something, anything to be blissful, and with the car’s soft purr an almost soothing backdrop to the tension that hung in the air after his evening out with his wife, Tara, he took what peace he could.

It wasn’t supposed to be like this, tonight was “date night” after all, the one night a week when they would set aside all the stresses that came with work and kids and life in the suburbs and tried to remember what they were like when they were younger. However, a stressful day at work for both of them turned into an argument, not about anything in particular but more one of those stupid arguments that always found a way of coming back again and again, and even if it died as quickly as it formed, the argument took the steam out of the night, with both of them clearly hoping that the night would be over sooner rather than later so they wouldn’t have to deal with it anymore.

Though there were moments in the car ride home when his feelings softened and Sam thought to close the night on a better note, the way Tara looked off into the distance in annoyance had a way of taking the wind out of his sails on that front. She looked distracted, annoyed, and he couldn’t claim that she was the only one either. In addition to their own problems, there was the matter he’d caught on their home security cameras that had him distracted... something he thought it best if he took care of himself rather than putting the weight on Tara.

As their quaint two-story home came into vision, Tara finally spoke up, “Remember, you need to drop Amber off back at her place.”

Her voice was measured, and tired, but not altogether unpleasant. That felt like it was some progress.

“I hadn’t forgotten,” Sam replied, pulling into their driveway and parking. “I’ll take her home once we’ve got everything squared away inside.”

“Good,” she sighed, stepping out of the car. “Fuck, I need some aspirin.”

Rolling his eyes, Sam rubbed the bridge of his nose and found himself thinking that some aspirin sounded like a good idea right about now... or a stiff drink. That was a fleeting thought, of course, because he was a responsible sort, and he didn’t want to leave Amber in a lurch. 19-year-old Amber Ashe had been their babysitter the past five months while he and Tara tried to make “date nights” a thing, keeping their two children entertained and oblivious to their parents’ problems. She had always been their saving grace, and they’d felt lucky to have her.

That Amber was among the causes of his stress, tonight, was something Sam would rather not have been an issue.

Taking a breath and steeling himself for any awkwardness that might await inside, Sam stepped out of the car. He stretched out his muscular, 6’1” frame, finding the suit he’d worn for the evening suddenly more of a hindrance than something to be excited over. He’d been working out a fair bit this past year and thought the results finally to be paying off, and while his short-cropped hair gained more salt than pepper with each passing year, at the moment he thought it made him look more dashing than anything else, especially with the light stubble he had on his strong chin. It was a look that he hoped would at least excite Tara a little, and one that often did... but some days you just couldn’t win ‘em all.

He walked toward the front door, standing under the warm glow of the porch light before stepping inside. The familiar environment of their living room, one of comfortable furniture and just enough chaos of their kids things all around the place, was certainly a welcome relief when compared to the tension that was still thick in the air.

“Hey, Mr. MacArthur,” Amber called out, smiling at him brightly.

She sat on the couch, legs crossed at the ankles, the light of the muted TV illuminating her high cheekbones and full lips. Her smile, while bright, was almost a little too bright, a look into her big, expressive green eyes that came across almost like guilt, as she tried to hide it. Amber was good, he had to give her that, if he hadn’t snuck a view at the security feed on his phone and seen what Amber had been up to after putting the kids to bed, he wouldn’t have even known that anything was up. Still, even if he had to talk to her about this, Sam thought it best this was a matter he didn’t bother Tara with... Amber was a good kid, after all, and he didn’t want to get her in any trouble.

As well as a good kid, she was also a sight to behold, her beauty a fantastic mix of wholesome innocence and straight-up sexy. Her light green t-shirt was tight across her large, full breasts, exposing just enough bare midriff to show off her impressive abs, while her jeans appeared just as painted on as they showed off her shapely legs and round butt. Her hair, honey blonde and soft-looking, tumbled around her shoulders in waves, framing a gorgeous face that had always managed to warm his heart, even on fairly rough days. Today of all days he found he welcomed her presence, even with the awkwardness to come.

“Everything go alright here?” Sam asked, smiling as he took off his tie and tossed it aside.

“Oh, yeah, everything went great,” Amber replied, beaming. “The kids were angels, like always... they went down for bed easy, and it’s been quiet here since.”

Sam
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